


Femme 


icing 


ke 


Yastle 
reg y 


nan, 
Vill. 
mb's 
lum» 
> and 
or of 
of the 
Joon. 
ThA 
Smo- 
7 the 
derer 
vhieh 


X XI. 


lesers 
esties 
ng of 
views 
mple 
ndon 
1831. 


Pessrs 


tled 


nd. 


itor 


DR, 
AY, 




















N°? 454. 


‘THE TATLER. 


‘\ DAILY PAPER OF LITERATURE, FINE ARTS, & PUBLIC AMUSEMENTS. 


“Price 
A Penny. 








VERITAS ET 


VARIETAS. 








WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1832, 





CONTENTS :— 
Cholera in London. 
Grances at New Books: Roscoe's Novelist's—Amelia, 
* A Domestic Scene—The Mother's Vigil, a Poem. 
Fault-Finding. 
CorresponpENcE: French Shakspearians—Pemberton’s Lectures on 
the Drama. 
MisceLcanirs: Taxes without consent—How to judge of a Govern- 
ment. 
The Wreck, a Poem. 
Notices to Correspondents. 
Tarr_e: Still another—Mundeniana—M. Laporte’s going to do— 
Mr Serle’s Drama—Mr Sloman—Sir Walter Scott—Fast in Scotland, 
Pray Bitts or THe Evenrnc. 


= ~~ lO 





CHOLERA IN LONDON. 





Tax announcement, in Monday’s evening papers, of the breaking 
out of the cholera at Limehouse and Rotherhithe, produced a great 
deal of uneasiness, which has been increased by the conversations 
on the subject in both Houses of Parliament, where it has been 
stated that there have been also cases of cholera in the Borough and 
other parts of London. Those of Limehouse and Rotherhithe 
appear to have been severe ones; but nevertheless, their result 
ought not to be taken as indicative of what is likely to ensue 
in general cases. The mortality in Sunderland, Newcastle, and 
other places in the north, has not exceeded a third of those said to 
be attacked; and there is reason to believe that some of the fatal 
cases were not the cholera. Mr Bell, a surgeon of Edinburgh, 
appended to a treatise on the subject, (which is well spoken of 
in the London Medical Gazette,) has given some interesting par- 
ticulars connected with cases which have been successfully treated. 
We have not room to extract the whole, but from the part we give, 
the reader, too apprehensive on the subject, will see, that under 
different circumstances recovery followed the treatment prescribed. 





Cases of Cholera Asphyvia, treated at Haddington by Drs Burton 
and Lurimer of Haddington, and Messrs Meikle and Stevenson, 
Surgeons, Madras Establishment. 


€Case I.—Treatment: Mustard emetic—laudanum and sul- 
phuric gther—sinapisms—nitric acid, calomel, and colocynth—hot 
spiced brandy and water—mulligatany soup.—Result : recovery.— 
Margaret Thomson, wtat. 15, a delicate girl of spare habit, niece of 
the man Pearson who died this forencon, and who occupied a closet 
adjoining her uncle’s bed. 

© Case I1.—Treatment: Bleeding—calomel—opium—castor oil. 
—Result: recovery.—1831. Dec. 31st, seven p. m.—Dunbar, a 





shoemaker, residing in the same house as the former patient. 

© Case I11.—Treatment: Bleeding—calomel, opium, and hyos- 
eyamus—turpentine frictions, —Result : recovery.—James Wingate, | 
rtat. 37, a nailer. 

‘ Case 1V.—Treatment: Opium, whisky, and brandy—bleeding 
—sinapisms—camphor combined with opium—calomel and extract 
of colocynth—cupping and blister to abdomen.—Result : recovery, 
—Treated by Mr George Stcele-—Adam’s row, parish of Newton, 
Jan. 6th, two p. m.— Mrs Ross, etat. 35,’ 





GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 


The History of Amelia, by Henry Fielding ; with Ilustrations by 
George Cruikshank. In two volumes, Volume I. (heing the 8th 
volume of Roscoe's Novelist’s Library.) London: Cochrane, 1832. 

Figupina’s ‘ Amelia’ is not entitled to rank with his ‘Tom Jones ;’ 

nor even with his ‘ Joseph Andrews:’ yet few who read either of 

those popular works are satisfied until they have read the (former. 

Fielding has been considered by Johnson and others, as compara- 

tively a superficial observer, altogether inferior, for instance, to 

Richardson. We have no disposition to discuss the point; it is 


vigour of his portraits of life; and the general spirit and humour 
of his narratives. These qualities, did he possess them to a much 
less extent, would never leave him without abundance of readers, 
the majority of whom do not trouble themselves about questions 
of degree. But leaving the merits of the novel to be settled by 
its established reputation, we shall merely observe at present 
of the illustrations, that they are worthy to accompany those 
which have preceded them. The first (the frontispiece) re- 
presents ‘ Booth discovered in the hamper;’ the second, ‘ Blear- 
eyed Moll engaged in a squabble with Booth io the prison;’ the 
third, ‘ Major Booth making posset ;’ the fourth, ‘ Amelia’s unex- 
pected visit.” We shall, perhaps, hereafter enter into a more 
minute criticism on these clever designs, which are_not of that 
fugitive character to lose their interest by the lapse of time; but 
representing, as they do vividly, nature in,action, their connection 
with any edition of Novelists would be alone sufficient to make it 
standard, 





A DOMESTIC SCENE, 


[Tur following letter, enclosing the stanzas entitled ‘ The Mother’s 
Vigil,’ is so honourable to all the parties concerned, that we have 
not been able to refuse ourselves the pleasure of inserting it, at the 
risk of its being unappreciated by the less domestic among our 
readers. The truth is, these matters afford us more and more plea- 
sure, in proportion as we learn to estimate other matters more 
justly.] 
; TO THE TATLER. 

Sirn,—After having enjoyed a most agreeable cup of tea the 
other evening, in no less agreeable society, I was requested to re- 
cite some of the earlier productions of my muse; and, as an author 
is seldom very diffident upon a point so flattering to his vanity, 1 
readily comptied. 

Scarcely, however, had I finished the first stanza of the enclosed, 
when my kind host, gently touching my arm, ‘said, with suppressed 
emotion, ‘ Pardon me—you will greatly oblige my wife by discon- 
tinuing this last piece, which but too forcibly brings to her memory 
a loss that has not been repaired,—it reminds us that we are child- 
less.” Of course I instantly folded the paper, and thrust it into 
my pocket; nor should I have forgiven myself in thus having been 
the innocent cause of giving pain to so happy a couple, had it not 
afforded me an opportunity of witnessing an instance of such 
simultaneous sorrow,—such conjugal sympathy ; the tears seemed, 
as if by electricity, to rush at the same moment into the eyes of 
both. 

Never will I venture to recite the same stanzas, in a circle of 
friends. They are at your service, Mr Editor, if you will honour 
me by uccepting them. 

I remain, Sir, 


Your most obedient Servant, 
Feb. 11, 1832. C. H. 





THE MOTHER'S VIGIL. 





Tut chamber’s glimm’ring lamp, a child 
In restless sleep betray’d, 
Of aspect delicate and mild, 
For patient suff’ring made ; 
Her cheek was pale as death, 
And pale her lips! whose breath 
Disturbed at times bright locks of silken hair, 





enough to observe that everybody is sensible of the liveliness and 


As gossamer is moved by summer air. 
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And there, was slumbering a boy 
Of strong and healthy limb, 
To him all visions were of joy, 
No sorrow burdened him, 
Still smiling as he dreamed : 
How different they seemed | 
He like a full blown rose of beauteous May ; 
While she, as pale and drooping jasmin lay. 


The mother watched, with silent grief, 
Beheld her child expire, 
As rain drops gradual quit the leaf, 
Or as lute-tones retire ; 
Full oftimes would she bend 
In prayer, then hope would blend 
A moment with her thoughts, till all doubt fled 
The speechless look—the coldness of the dead. 





FAULT-FINDING. 





1 will chide no breather in the world but myself, 
’Gainst whom | know most faults. 
SHAKSPEARE, 

In this age of economy, or necessity for economy, they deserve well 
of society, who endeavour to make cheap pleasures popular. Many 
things escape our observation, because they lie too near us, as 
sounds habitually familiar pass unnoticed. In search of pleasures, 
as in search of a criminal, we generally take a wide field, when the 
probability is in both cases, that they are close at hand. 

Finding fault is a pleasure coeval with the formation of commu- 
nities, and one which has been kept in as active exercise as any of 
the essential functions of vitality; it may therefore be supposeds 
that there is little necessity to say anything in aid of its popularity ;— 
that the greedy appetites of those who whet their self-satisfaction 
on the defects and deficiencies of others need no stimulus. - But 
there is more than one way of enjoying this pastime, in the same 
manner as there is more than one way of looking through a tele- 
scope, producing very opposite effects but equal pleasure. I pro- 
pose our making somewhat of a similar change in looking at and for 
faults. By the old, and I hope exploded metiod, our neighbour’s 
fault was a very heinous fault, not to be contemplated tith patience, 
or without disgust, attended with certain resolves of avoiding all 
contact with him, as if the clearness with which.we saw his fault 
was not a security against the contagion of his example: while the 
very same error, viewed as our own, took a very different aspect. 
First we questioned its existence ; putting in the caveat of doubt, in 
our own case, in which we might be morally certain ; and assuming a 
certainty in the case of our neighbour, in which we might conscien- 
tiously doubt. But allowing the fault in ourselves, what was it ? 
So far from being heinous, it was heavenly, a mere spot in the sun. 

Misfortunes used to hold the same relative value, according as 
they were our own or our neighbour’s, we deemed that extremely 
light for him, which was a great deal too heavy for ourselves. Now 
I propose our reviving this pastime upon the reverse plan, let us 
look at our own faults with the severity we used to do at our 
neighbour's, and visit his with the lerity with which we used to 
regard our own. Let us bear our own misfortune with the philo- 
sophy with which we used to hear of his, and extend to his calami- 
ties the sympathy we demanded for our own sorrows. 
to answer for the gratifying results of the experiment. 

Could we view our own moral mistakes with the same truth of 
perception with which we view those of others, they would not be 
long unamended, for all error and folly arise from false judgment. 
The selfish exquisite, and his counterpart the unreflecting coquet, 
would lay aside their assumed, and wear their real character, per 
haps a very worthy one, could they regard themselves with the 
same ridicule that they do the leader of 4un ton in savage life, who, 
with an embellishing fish-bone stuck in the cartilage of his nose, 
envies his sooty love the skill with which she scarifies her skin, and 
the taste she exhibits in tattooing herself. M. L. G. 


I will engage 





FRENCH SHAKSPEARIANS. 





[The controversy which of late years has been carried on in 
France, between the advocates of what are called the Classic and 
Romantic Schools of the Drama, has excited but little interest 


among ourselves. Many, indeed, have been gratified by seeing the | 








fame of their admired dramatist expand in a country where he was 
so long regarded as little better than a barbarian, but they have 
had in the meantime, a counterpoise to their gratification, in wit. 
nessing the decline of dramatic talent in England. It is a notice. 
able circumstance, that while the French have been adopting the 
style and freedom of our dramas, we bave been doing little more 
than supplying our own stage with translations from the French, 
Like Henry the Fourth’s father and mother, the two countries 
seem, in a modified sense, to have converted one another. In the 
hand-writing of the following letter, we recognive a native of the 
continent. } 
TO THE TATLER. 

Since the reign of Louis XIV, until the present century, Core 
neille, Racine, and their imitators, held the sole possession of the 
French stage. Fine! admirably fine! exclaimed, again and again 
each enraptured Gaul, as he read or witnessed their certainly touch. 
ing, but at the same time rather prosy productions. Woe to the 
luckless Spaniard, woe to the Englishman, who, in company with 
their conceited neighbours, dared to hint that the great dramatists 
had at least rivals in Lope de Vega, Calderon, and Shakspeare. A 
thousand voices instantly arose against such presumptvous asser- 
tions. ‘ Why,’ said they, ‘we laugh at those writers. They 
despised the unities, and long since fell under the immortal art 
poetique of Boileau, and the not less immortal criticism of Voltaire? 
Vainly did one point out to the worthies the sundry beauties that 
so nobly effaced the blemishes of which Castille and Britain’s 
cherished bards, subject like other mortals to human error, were 
guilty. Vainly did one show that the strict conservation of the 
unities led to a fault in the other extreme: that the hero of the 
Cid kills his mistress’s father, vanquishes the Moors, and fights 
another duel, all within the space of four-and-twenty hours. Vainly, 
indeed, for in nine cases out of ten, they had never read the authors 
they so unjustly condemned; and Despreaux, who praised, and 
Corneille, who observed the unities, were Frenchmen. 

Of late years, owing to a more frequent intercourse between this 
country and the Continent, feelings less illiberal arose among the 
literati of France. They began to decipher Shakspeare, and to 
perceive he was not altogether so despicable as they thought. 
Tired of abusing, they took to praising him, and would that they 
for the present contented themselves with eulogy ; but they wished 
to imitate too soon Victor Hugo, Dumas, and a crowd of inferior 
scribes, scarcely understanding England’s author, and unable to 
catch his beauties, copied his defects, and calumniated his genius. 
Their productions but parody so great a model. To producea 
true Shakspearian drama, France, just emancipated from Aristo- 
tle’s nonsensical rules, requires many, many years of practice. Yet 
feeble as her efforts have been, an English author, and an English 
audience, have considered them worthy of the stage, where the bard 
of Avon reigns himself unrivalled. They tolerate Catherine of 
Cleves, a tragedy, which, though not the worst of its class, resem- 
bles Titus Andronicus, rather than Macbeth. For instance, take the 
best scene—that where Henry of Lorraine forces his wife to write a 
note of assignation to her lover. Does not the disgusting squeez- 
ing of the heroine’s arm spoil the act? Would it add to the 
beauty of Othello’s demanding the handkerchief, were he to thuinp 
or pinch Desdemona. 
wife, and what a wife! 
the bounds of Horace. 


Even Petruchio refrains from striking his 
Such violence, I fear, steps too far over 

Surely Lord Leveson Gower would 
acquire more fame by composing a tragedy, than by secking aid 
from Dumas, a copyist, and an inferior poet. At any rate, if we 
must have French dramas, give us the school of Racine, and 
Crebillon, though dull as to plot, incident, and character, their 
poetry merits our admiration, as chaste, classic, and delightful—and 
that’s something. The Romantiques have nothing good. 


Il, 


MR PEMBERTON’S DRAMATIC LECTURES. 
TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—-I was one among the few, who were gratified by the 
Lecture given by Mr Pemberton, at Saville House, on Monday 
evening, on the subject of Shylock. I was also an auditor of Mr 
Knowles’s, when he gave Ais Lectures a few evenings since, on 
Dramatic Poetry; embracing criticisms on the subject generally, 


but particularly as regards Shakspeare. The numbers who assem- 








bled to hear the very able illustrations and criticisms by Mr k., 


| bore ample testimony to his excellent abilities, and deep knowledge 
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of the subject. The case of Mr Pemberton, however, was far, far 
different! Eulogium was indeed due to him, if it were for his 
exertions alone ; but when his talents are considered, great cause 
had he for the most painful feelings, when he came forward and 
found that almost empty benches supplied the place of auditors. 
However, he overcome the natural feelings of mortification, at such 
a spectacle, and shewed proof of his abilities in the entertainment 
he provided. From the high intellectual enjoyment myself and 
others experienced from Mr Pemberton’s Lectures, I am at a loss 
to account for his being so ill-supported. Was it from a deficiency 
of that zeal aud desire for mental gratification, of which English- 
men boast so much? It could not possibly be the rate of admis- 
sion being too high, it being no more than that to the pit of one of 
the theatres. The public are not often behind hand in encourag- 
ing struggling merit, when the case is made known; were they 
aware of the superior entertainment provided, and the abilities 
evinced by Mr P., they would not be backward with patronage, so 
well deserved, and so hardly earned. Let the public look to it; 
for, indeed, they must know that the talent of many a clever man, 
lies hid in a napkin, for want of that encouragement which should 
enable it to overcome difficulties, and call it into perhaps powerful 
action. 
I an, Sir, 
Your admirer, and an advocate for impartiality, 
Feb. 14, 1832. J. H. 








MISCELLANIES. 


Taxes witHoutT Consent.—The celebrated Locke, in his Essay 
on Government, lays down the following proposition as fundamental : 
_—’Tis true that governments cannot be supported without great 
charge, and it is fit every one who enjoys his share of protection 
should pay out of his estate his proportion for the maintenance of 
it. But still it must be with his own consent, ¢. ¢. the consent of 





We the last dwellers on the deck, 
Drifting upon the sea, 

Darkling and wayless—like a speck 
Fading into eternity. 


Morn found us on the deep lone wave, 
The gale had'ceas’d to blow; 

And there was but the bright blue sky above, 
And the dark deep gulf below. 


The Albatross was by our side, 
Asleep upon the main ; 

We glared as those whom fate had doom’d, 
Never to sleep again. 


Thus day by day, and hour by hour, 
We, withering on the wave, 

Mark’d in each others changing face, 
Our passage to the grave. 


But Heaven had not deserted us, 
On the fourth day we spied 

A pennant o’er the sea—and now, 
A barque was by our side. 


Thank God we heard man’s voice once more, 
And gaz’d on living men ; 

Into the barque her form they bore, 
She never wept till then. 


In peril, pain, when death was near, 
How calm, how sweet, her tone, 
She never stung me with a tear, 
A glance, a sigh, a groan. 


But now the hour of danger past, 
And life anew had charms ; 





the majority giving it, either by themselves, or their representatives 
chosen by them ; for if any one shall claim a power to lay and levy 
taxes on the people by his own authority, and without such consent 
of the people, he thereby invades the fundamental law of property, 
and subverts the end of government. For what property have I in 
that which another may by right take, when he pleases, to himself ? 
[Simple man! if he had lived in our times, his astonishment at 
mulcting taxes without consent, would have ceased.}|—Gow. 


How To supGE or A GoveRNMENT.—The ruin or prosperity of 
a state depends so mucu upon the administration of its government, 
that, to be acquainted with the merit of a ministry, we need only 
observe the condition of the people. If we see them obedient to 
the laws, prosperous in their industry, united at home, and respected 
abroad, we may reasonably presume, that their affairs are conducted 
by men of experience, abilities, and virtue. If, on the contrary, we 
see an universal spirit of distrust and dissatisfaction, a rapid decay 
of trade, dissentions in all parts of the empire, and a total loss of 
respect in the eyes of foreign powers, we may pronounce, without 
hesitation, that the government of that country is weak, distracted, 
and corrupt.—JUnivs. 


eee 





THE WRECK. 





We fled a far but happy clime, 

From kindred’s pow’r and foeman’s hate ; 
Our crime was love—if love be crime, 

She was my hope, my fate: 


We had escaped the death, our prow 
Was bound for home again ; 

But waves became our foemen now, 
We battled with the main. 


The howling wind and weltering wave 
Roar’d on ;—the sails were rent, 

Our pumps gain’d little on the leak : 
Our main and mizen went. 


Another crash! death’s dooming sound, 
‘She settles by the head—the boat !’ 
We stagger’d to the side—but found 
It was afar aout. 


Her soul burst through its bond, and wept 
Its rapture in my arms, 


We reach’d our own, our smiling home, 
But fate had seal’d her doom ; 

In one short moon, her form was laid, 
In the cold silent tomb. 


No urn, no marbled lie is there, 
To bid the tear-drop start ; 
Her eulogy, is my despair, 


Her tomb, my wither’d heart. W.L,R. 





Errnata.—We generally leave errata to the indulgent construction of 
the reader, but in yesterday’s Theatrical, owing to an accidental omission, 
there was an unusual crop, some of which had rather a ludicrous effect. 
The following may be corrected with the pen. The name of the Jockey 
should be Snaffle, instead of Snuffle, and veracity, about the middle of the 
column, should be vivacify. The other errors are less important, a wrong 
case, and some wrong pinting. They need not be detailed. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Tue late Editor returns a moment to his old quarters to apologize to two or 
three Correspondents, whom in the hurry of a variety of business he 
omitted noticing.—The books of J. R, were received, and will be attended 
to. —W. E. has his best thanks, and regrets at parting.—So also his friend 
Gow.—An answer will be sent to Mr C. who has writtea respecting the 
MS. of a friend. —The communication respecting the errors in some songs 
at the theatres, reached him much too late for notice, or it would have 
been acted upon immediately.—He will have much pleasure, if he can do 
what Mr P. desires. Nothing but sheer absorption of his time will prevens 
him.—Should any other Correspondents find themselves still unmentioned 
in this paragraph, they will be good enough to attribute it to some loss or 
mislaying of their letters, occasioned by the same circumstances which 
have allowed him to pay scarcely any attention to the Tater for the last 
three or four weeks. 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS. 








| The INDEX and TITLE-PAGE to the Third Volume of The TATLER 
are now ready for delivery, price OnE Penny. Complete sets may be 
had in boards, price £2. the set, being 10s. for the first volume, and 15s. 
each for the secoad and third. All the back Numbers, with a very few 
exceptions, may at present be had ; and they will shortly be collected in 
paits of various sizes, for the accommodation of such subscribers as may 


| wish to make up their sets gradually,—No. II is reprinted. 
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TATTLE. 





Stitt Anotner.—Another new theatre is, 
we hear, going to be built in the precincts of 
the Savoy, under the immediate patronage of 
Lord Holland, who, as Chancellor of the Duchy 
of Lancaster, has alone the power of granting a 
license within his immediate district.— Courier. 
{What an absurdity it is, that the enjoyment 
of abstract rights should be dependent on the 
pleasure of individuals. } 


— Mr Sloman the comedian has contradicted 
the statement which has gone the round of 
the papers, of his having abjured the Jewish 
religion. 

M. Larorte’s Gorngs TO Do.—-The {papers 
still continue paragraphing this gentleman’s 
proceedings. It is now again stated that the 
negociations with him about Covent Garden 
Theatre are going on; and a.correspondent 
(Tatrie) informs us that another negociation 
is going on, for the purchase of the Pantheon, 
on which, if he become proprietor, he is going 
to expend 30,000/. on substantial repairs alone ! 
We marvel when we shall see a paragraph 
stating that M. Laporte has really concluded 
something. Going, going, but never gone. 


Munpentana.—One day, as B—— and he 
were going along one of the bridges, Munden 
complained of his inability to walk, lamenting 
at the same time that he had no money to take 
acoach. B undertook to call one, which 
was as great a relief to Munden’s mind as the 
coach could be to his body. He joyfully en- 
tered, felicitating himself on the saving of his 
coin. B , who knew Munden’s weakness, 
thought the opportunity a good one to have a 
joke at his expense. Suddenly he felt in his 
pocket, and to Munden’s infinite dismay, pro- 
tested that he too was without anything to pay 
the coach-hire, but added, by way of consola- 
tion, at the same time taking leave of Munden, 
* You need not pay, you know, till you are set 
down at Bernard street.’ 








— We omitted to mention that Mrs Wood 
performed on Monday night, her part of 
Diana Vernon, in Rob Roy, she appeared quite 
recovered from her late indisposition. 


— Mr Serle’s drama, entitled the London 
Merchant, is annovnced in the Drury Lane 
bills, as in preparation. 


— Robert the Devil is having great prepara- 
tions made for him at Drury Lane, the size of 
the stage is to be increased beyond all former 
precedent, The managers are determined he 
shall have ‘a clear stage,’ even though the 
public shew him ‘no favour.’ 

— Sir Walter Scott has had the honour of 
being presented to the King of Naples. So 
says a letter from thence. We hope the King 
was sensible that the honour was on his side. 


Fast 1x Scortanp —Thursday was observed 
throughout the bounds of the Edinburgh Pres- 
bytery as a solemn fast ; all business was sus- 
pended.—Hera/d. —(Quere, as to eating and 
whiskey? or in the case of abstinence in these 
matters, whether a double’stock was laid in the 
day before ?) 


Penisament.—An avidity to punish is al- 
ways dangerous to liberty. It leads men to 
stretch, to misinterpret, and to misapply even 
the best of laws. He that would make his 
own liberty secure, must guard even his enemy 
from oppression ; for if he violates this duty, 
he establishes a precedent that will reach to 
himself.— Paine. 





Conure.—Madra Vittoria—The Man in 
the Iron Mask. 


New Crry.—Isabella—Old Oak Chest. 





THEATRICALS FOR THES 


EVENING. 


Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—City—7 0’ Clock.— 


—Adelphi— 





arter before Seven. 


DRURY LANE. | 


BickerstaFrF’s Opera of 





Love in a Village. . 
Rosetta . * - Mrs Wood 
Lucinda - . Mrs B. Penley 
Deborah Woodcock - Mrs C. Jones 
Madge . - « Mrs Humby 
Cook ‘ ‘a - Mr Eaton 
Housemaid . - « Mrs East 
Sir William Meadows - Mr Andrews 
Young Meadows - MrTempleton 
Justice Woodcock - « Mr Farien 
Hawthorn ‘“ - Mr Wood 
Hodge ‘ . «+ Mr Harley 
Footman . ‘ ~ Mr Robinson 
Carter . . . Mr Tay!eure 
Eustace . ‘ « Mr Yarnold 


End of Act I.—A Statute Fair, with an appropriate 
Rustic Dance. 


To conclude with the Melo-Drama of 


The Fails of Clyde. 


Mrs Enfield ‘- - Mts GC, Jones 
Eilen Enfield . « « Miss Kenneth 
Janet 6 « Mrs Broad 
Jessy . ; e « Mrs East 
General Wilford . - Mr Younge 
Kenmure - « Mr Brindal 


Farmer Enfield ; 
Edward Enfield 


Mr J Russell 
Mr Cooper 


Donald i ‘ Mr H. Johnston 
Malcolm i - « MrH. Wallack 
Lindley é . - Mr Bedford 
Evan . ‘ - « Mr Yarnold 
Derncleugh . - Mr Fenton 
Gabriel i - -« MrS. Jones 
Allen ‘ ° Mr Eaton 
Steevie ‘ . « Mr Howell 
Gellatlie . ° - Mr Bishop 
Serjeant . - « Mr Hatton 
Peter ’ Mr Honner 


To-morrow, The Rent Day; The Self-Tormentor ; 
and The Tale of Mystery. 
Friday, The Barber of Seville. 
Saturday, The Rent Day ; The Quaker; and Ma- 
saniello. 
Monday, The Rent Day ; and other Entertainments. 
luesday, The Demon Duke. 
| Rial 


ADELPHI. 


A New Burletta, entitled 


The Ecvil’s Son. 





The principal Characters by Mrs Yates, Mrs Fitz- | 
william, Mr Yates, Mr J, Reeve, and Mr Hemmings, | 


After which, a Comic Burletta, called 


Chalk Farm. 


To concinde with Mr Bucksronr’s Burletta, called 


he Wreck Ashore. 


Marmaduke Mayog . Mr J. Reeve 





SURREY. 
A Petite Comedy, entitled 


retna Green. 
Lady Aramantha Bluebelle . Miss Scott 


Sir Harry Highstilt Mr C, Hill 
After which, a Drama, founded upon 


The Siranger. 


Mrs Haller ? Mrs W. West 
Countess Wintersein . , Miss Scott 
Charlotte. Pe Mrs Vale 


The Stranger 6am is 
Count Wintersein . « 
Baron Steinfort 

Solomon . : 

Peter . e 


Mr Osbaldiston 
Mr Honner 

Mr D. Pitt 

Mr Williams 

P - Mr Vale 

To conclude with a New Operatic Farce, called 


Abon=Ali=Ben-=Aliki. 
NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


An entirely new Comic Burletta, entitled 
fhe Four Sisters. 
Caroline Merton, Diana, Eugenta, 
and Ellen, > Mrs Waylett 
After which, a Rarletta, entitled 
Mystification. 
Celeste de Montmorency, Mrs Waylett 
Col. de Liason, ‘ Mr Forrester 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 











blis - Set at the Tatl 26 Bryd 
ag met Bi BF ia by Gales, Omics, Seed ee 


sola by Onwuyn, 4C 
vender, Birchin lane 





Surrey—Sadler’s W ells—Half-past Six.— —Cuburg— 
New Strand Theatre— Quarter before Seven.—— The doors are opened half an hour before t 


Quarter past Siz 


he time of commencing. 
COVENT GARDEN, 


The Opera of 
Cinderella. 





| 
| 





|, Cinderella Miss [overarity 

| Clorinda ‘ - « Miss Cawse 

| Thisbe : 3 Miss Horton 
Fairy Queen : - Miss H.Cawse 
Felix , ‘ « . Mr Wilson 
Paron Pumpolino . - MrG. Penson 
Alidoro Mr G. Stansb 
Dandini - Mr Morley 
Pedro é - « Mr Keeley 

To conclude with a Grand Pantomime, called 
kiop o’ My Thumb, 


Little Jack . 
Columbine ° 
| Harlequin . 


- Miss Poole 
Miss Davis 
- MrEller 


| Clown - Signor Paulo 
| Pantaloon . Mr Barnes 
| Lacqueypatch ’ - Mr F. Sutton 


Synopsis of the Scenery. 

Scene I, Interior of Llys Bala.—I1. Ogre’s Castle 
on Draig y Can.—tII. Brazen Bridge over Dr 
Nan.—1V. Ogre’s Grand Kitchen.—V. Pont y Mo. 
nach, or the Devil's Bridge.—VI. Llwyn of Nannap 
| or the Haunted Oak.—VIT. Brazen Castie.—Vilf 

Ogre’s Vaults of Riches.—I1X. Hop o’ My Thumb’; 

Home, which is transformed into Scene X. Thumb 

Palace.—XI. Llyn Ogwen. — XI. Landscape and 

| Inn; Sign, the Prince of Wales.—XIIL. Interior ef 

| the Pavilion at Charing-Cross—XI1V. Outside of the 
| Shop of Tim Telescope, Optician, &c. (by Moon. 

| light).——-XV. Nabob’s Pleasure Grounds —XVI.A 

| Rural Farm, near London. — XVII. Local Cosme- 

| rama—X VIIL. Gateway of the Public House, the 
Fighting Cocks. — XIX. Launch of the Thunderer 
at Woolwich.—XX. Illuminated Grove, in which 

Herr Cline will appear on the Tight Rope.—XXI. 

Temple of the Genius of the Harp. 

The Local’ Cosmorama, (painted by the Mesgs 
Gutrves) represents the progress of their Majesties 
and Suite, in the toyal Shallop, to the Opening of 
the New London Bridge ; comprising the Views 
of Waterloo Bridge, Somerset House, the Temple 
Gardens, Blackfriars Bridge, and the New London 
Bridge, as it appeared on the Ist of August 1831. 





| To-morrow, The Haunted Tower; The Hundred 

| Pound Note. 

| Friday, Catherine of Cleves; Hide and Seek. 

| Saturday, The Haunted Tower; Reland for an 
Oliver, 


| Monday, Romeo and Juliet ; and the Pantomime. 








ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


| Mr Prancne’s Builetta of 
My Great Aunt! 
Mrs Headly . - Mrs Glover 

| Lionel Glossover, Esq, Mr J. Vining 
| After which, 
Olympic Revels. 

. ; Madame Vestris 

To which will be added. the Burletta of 
_ Clarissa Harlowe. 
| Clarissa Harlowe - Mrs Glover 
Mrs Harlowe - « Miss Fitzwalter 
| Captain Cape Mr W. Vining 
| Clerimont - Mr Raymond 

To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Mesms 
| Piancue and C, Dance, of 
Olympic Devils! 


Madame Vestris 





| Pandora 
| 
' 


| Orpheus 








QUEEN'S. 


A New Romantic Drama, called 
The White Phantom. 
Ernestine ° « Mrs Hooper 
Rosambert + Mr Hooper 
After which, a Farce, called 

The Cockney’s Disaster. 

icholas Swill ; - Mr Smith 

To be succeeded by a Novel Exhibition, entitled 


The Shakspeare Gallery: 
To conclude with a Drama, entitled 
The Maid of Switzerland. 
Genevieve . Mrs Hooper 
Franz Mr Norton 








es Street, Covent Garden; 
pers’ Library, Old Bond street; by CHarre.; 
; CLarke, 21 Finch lane, Cornhill ; Stxance, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand; BuckNaALt, 2 King street, Covent Garden 


(to whom all books, and communications for the Editer 
Witson, Royal Exchange; Tomas, News 


; TuRNooR, 
Theatrical Agent. 10 Broad court, Long Acre; Lioyp, 74 Uld Compton street, Soho; T'omcinson, Library, Great Newport street; Hakuts, Bow street; T. TIBRNAY, 
Corner of Russell 


74 Drury lave, 


court; D. Hitron, # Penton street, Pentonville ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen. 


ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 26 Brydges street ; and by Messrs C. and W. REYNELL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 

















